CHAPTER V
THE GRAND  PLOT  TO  BRING  PETROGRAD  TO  A STANDSTILL
VLASSIEFF arrived under wildly dramatic circumstances. In the
second week of October 1919 Petrograd was plunged into a ferment
Denikin had been pushing his advance nearer and nearer to Moscow
throughout the autumn and now only something like one hundred
and fifty miles separated him from the seat of the Bolshevik Govern-
ment, The position of the Reds was more perilous than it had been
at any time since the revolution began because, although they had
driven Admiral Kolchak well back into Siberia, the forces engaged
there could not be withdrawn, for Kolchak's forces were still intact
and would at once have advanced to menace Moscow again from
the other side.
This was the ripe moment chosen by General Yudenitch,
commander of a White force which had been operating in a mild
fashion on the borders of Latvia and Esthonia, to make a desperate
bid to capture Petrograd. Esthonia and Latvia had both been at
war with the Soviets, but the Esthonians had a mission in Petrograd
engaged in framing peace, and it was with a view to preventing this
at all costs that Yudenitch was launching his attack. But the time
could not have been better chosen for a master-stroke which, if it
succeeded, would rock Bolshevism to its foundations and give
Denikin his opportunity to push in and deliver the finishing blow
at its heart.
The attack began on October n, when Yudenitch's army took
Yamburg on the Esthonian frontier and started down the railroad
which led straight to Petrograd, a hundred miles away. I had
arrived early at my office on October 12 and was reading the news
of this surprise offensive in a Bolshevik paper while waiting for
Lange and Platonoff to come in for a meeting of the Confiscation
Commission, when Kosjinsky came in to inform me that a special
emissary from Moscow was waiting to see me outside. In strode a
short, stocky fellow dressed from cap to boots in the leather uniform
which only the paladins of the revolution wore, and announced in
a rolling voice that he was Comrade Vlassieff, plenipotentiary of
Commissar Bronstein, head of the Sovnarkom, the Commissariat
of People's Property, sent from Moscow on important confidential
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